Siam
the Holy of Holies. I had already remarked
the employment of similar means in the
Brahmanistic temples of India, more particularly
in those of Ellora, where after a surfeit of
sculpture in the lower galleries, the supreme
symbol is found at last at the bottom of a
savage hall with thick bare walls: the idea
being that the place where the divine symbol
dwells should contain nothing that might dis-
tract the visitors from worship and awe.
Arriving again in the last of the successive
terraces, I enter a gallery of phantom idols,
similar to that in which I took refuge during
the storm, which leads in the darkness to a
door sealed with stones, and before this door,
also, a large Buddha, very gentle in aspect, is
seated as watchman. But this is not the same
gallery as I was in this morning. I do not
recognise the scarred faces of the personages
who inhabit it, and, besides, I have come to
it by different staircases, different porticoes.
It is now about five o'clock, and the golden
rays of the sun are tinged a little with the
red of the evening. There is no slightest
trace of the deluge of the morning. I am able
now to report that, on this platform of the
summit, there are four identical gaJleries^equally
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